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Yonder a June nignt meon >des high,
wparkling stars are

A wind goes ruffling carth and sky
And the sllver'd smoke Is Idly stirred,

And I through the city streets alone
Go thumping between

Lost in o silent world of stone
A solitude of vacant halls,

What are my thoughts in
The wonders of sclence? the world? the

No. men are stil of the human race;
I think of & woman; I think of you.
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Mrs,
by the doctor “to keep wup her
=trength,” had erdered for luncheon a
rump steak and kidney pudding, which
uhe wae just abeut to earve, and some
mutton cutlets, now in front of Mlss
Luncy Westlake, her companion, whoso
principl doly was te read Mrs. Dol
dero (e gleep after the present meal
and dinner.

The pudding wns served (n a white
bastm with a napkin around it, and
the parlor maid stoed, interestedly
luoking en, while Mrs. Bolidero cut a
Vishaped piees out of the top, placed
this en o plate, and began (o spoon
it the cenlunis. Buddenly pausing,
with the spoon in her right hand, she
tirmed wrathfuMy townrd Mary.

“Whero,” she severely demanded,
“are the kldnoys?™

“Oook gafd (e butcher didn’t send
*them in time," was the answer,

Mra Boldero [eit disnppointed. She
had houghit of the pudding once or
‘wice since hor 10 o'clock breakfast.
“Toiro # awayl” she exclaimed, and
facy Westlole tried somewhat mark-
edly €0 look as i the affair possessed
re imterest in the world for herself.
as, indeod, it would not if Mr. Roper
hazd nol clinnced to pass the house at
that moment,

AMr. Roper occupied one room in a
very emall honse a few hundred yards
away. He fooked more than sixty
yeams of age; he was short, erect, and
romarkay din,  His limpbrimmed
el hat, once black, had now become

Boldero, having been advised

green; his tghtly fitting coat had
fadod from dark blue to brown. From

ane of her servants (Mrs. Doldero had
a habil of exchanging confidences of
tho lHnd) she had learned that Mr,
Hoper halfl starved himselfl. “He cer-
taimdy tooks es if a good meal would
do him good,” sh¢ wonld remark.

Nevertheless, Mrs. floldero felt a
ind of inierest in the old man, who
often passed ber window, and this
ifrernoon she happened to look up in
tmo to recognize bim,

“Ah!" she cried, “it would be an act
of charity do give it to that poor
man't”

“What s that?” asked Lucy.

“Atr. Roper,” was the answer. It
wonld walee Ihm a meal every day for
8 week. 1 have a good mind to send
119

“Oh, bul"——

“I beg your pardon?” said Mrs. Bol-
wern, sharply,

Lucy’s choeoks were erimson, for she
percatved what Mrs. Boldero could not
=ce—{lat, although his clothes were
At fer tho dust-bin, Mr. Roper wos a
rentioman.

“Yom eonliin't do such a thing,"” mur
mured Locy.

“Not perform an act of charity?
An< why not, pray?" asked Mrs. Bol
ders. “Mary,” sho added, “take awny
my plde and the pudding. 1 will
have zome cufley. Cook can pat the
bosin in 4 bask :t, and Miss Westlake
wall carry it to poor Mr. Roper direct-
by wfler Inncheon.”

Lucy's volee trembled as a short
#tout, red-faced woman opened
etreet door.

“May 1 speak to M¥Y. Roper?” she
asked, and, turning her back, the
woman of the house shouted his came
al the foot of the narrow staircase.
Hoe came down a few moments later
in the act of bultoning his shrunken,
faded coat,

“You wish to see me?" he inquired,
with a bow.

“Ye—es, if you pleass,” sald Luecy,
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Never since his boyhood had lie felt
such temptation at the sight of
anything to eat.
glancing from the basket to Mr, Ro-
per's face, and searcely knowing how

t2 explain her errand.

“A remarkably fine day," eried Mr
Roper, with a cough.

“Mra.—Mrs, Boldero saw you pass
our window,” Luey faltered.

“1 have not the—er—pleasure
Mrs. Boldero's ascquaintance, 1
Lowe.”

of
be-

“StlL" sald Lucy. becoming mora

nervous every Instant, “she knows
you very well by sight.”
Mr. Roper straightened his back:

e had been somewhat of a bueck in his
cay—major in a line regiment, retired
on half pay some years ago. His only
gon had come to a melancholy end,
and, having left numerous debts of
Lonor undizscharged, Major Roper had
feit it ineumbent to take them on him-
gell. In order to raise immediately
the necessary sum of money, he had
ecquestrated the bulk of his pension,
retaining. in fact, sufficlent only to

support the barest existence. An-
other year and the debt wounld be
wiped out; then, Major Roper told

Timself, he would once again be able
1o hold up his head.

“Mrs. Boldero presents her compli-
ments,” sald Luey, drawing on her in-
vention, “and she—she has sent you
th—this."

“And what is ‘this'?" he demandedq,

Tacy Wostlake Yooked nelined to [ fixing his eingle eyeglass, and leaning
rebol.  Duat, although Mrs. DBoldero | forward to peer into the uncovered
r=fght be a trying woman to lve with | basket,

T

Major Roper,” he sald.

“1 am

in many respects, Luey had a comfort-
allo home with sufficient salary to en-
akk her to help her own people. Cau-
#ien prevafling, she set forth half an
pomr lnter with tngling cheecks and
rofrctant stops. A widebrimmed hat
vhaded bor face from the sun, the bas-
wot hung on her left arm as she timor-
cealy drew nesr to the terrace of
- mmwll houses where Mr. Roper lodged

“A—a rump steak pudding.”

He stood glaring at Luey's rosy face
while he feroclously twirled his mus-
tache,

“I am Major Roper!” he said.

“Mrs, Boldero thought"——

“She evidently thouzght that
could insnlt me with fmpunity.”

“I—I1 am very sorry,” faltered Lucr.

His annoyance was thoe greater, if
||.n,~.--.il}lv. on observing that tke pnd-

¢ing was not even whole, yet, {pcon-
gruonsly enongh, the sight of it tickled
s palate. Still, Major Roper found
g appetite easler to control than hils
pride, which had never been more an-
=rossive than now, when he looked
forward shortly to leave Borrowfleld
and to live again within reach of a
t.ondop club,

“Yon will kindly present my compli-
tzents to Mrs,—er"——

“Boldero,” faltered Luecy.

“To Mrs. Boldero, and tell her that
1 am very much—very much obliged.”

“She will b2 rather hurt.” sald Luey,

“And 1" sald Major Roper, “am
rather hurt,”

“1 do wish you would let ma leave
ft!'" eried Lucy, holding out her arm
with the basket in her left hand close
to his face.

*“1 have told you
per!” he answered,
ward,

“*Mrs. Boldero will be immeneely an-
gry,” murmured Lucy, gazing from
the basket Into his face.

“Angry—with you, do you moan?”

she

I am Malor Ro-
stepping  back-

“l am afrald she will,” sald Lucy,
with a deprecatory smile.

Major Roper began to cough.

“You will kindly present my com-
vliments to Mrs.—er—Boldero, and
say that 1 am greatly obliged, and
accept her—her gift in the spirit in
which, no doubt, it is offered.”

“Oh, thank you!™ exclaimed Luecy,
and, with an air of extreme rellef, she
saw Major Roper take the basket.

“You will walt a moment for the—
for the bHasin?” he suggested, as she
would have turned away. |

“I can come tO-MOrrow" —— i

“There is no necessity to glve you
that trouble,” he insisted, “if you wil?
pardon my closing the door.” He dié
aot wish her to follow his movements.
go, leaving Lucy standing on the top
step and the street door ajar, the ma
lor held the basket gingerly as he
walked along the passage to another
door which led to a back yard.

There he removed the basin from
the basket, standing this on the red
{tles while he gazed with mingled
nensations at the top of the half cold
but still savory pudding. Never since
‘is boyhood had he felt such tempta-
tion at the sight »f anything to eat.
HMolding the basin now at arm's
lungth, lie stepped toward the dust
hir, and therein emptied the enticing
contenta. A few fect to the right was
2 tap, and, stooping in front of it
Mujor Roper turned the water into
the basin, which he afterward dried
upon a duster that hung from a nail
in the wall. Having replaced the
empty bhasin, he carried the baskel
into the house and opened the streel
toor,

“A thousand apologies for keeping
you.” he said, oflering the basket to
1 uey, whose face looked quite cheer
fuli agnin.

“I hope you will enjoy the pad-
ding, major!" she eried, with a laugh
which made him feel almost young
erain,

“You will kindly tell Mrs.—er—
Mrs., Boldero it is one of my favorite
Cighes,” he answered, with a lLow,
and Luey nodded brightly as she
wanlked away with the basket.—New
York Telegraph.

HE WOULD TAKE NO RISKS.

Cowboy Wanted to Have Decent

Chance of Spending His Money.

“In the West,” sald Mr. William
Sturgis of Cheyene, Wyo., “the pecple
take very slowly to the notion that
government should busy itself in the
endeavor to regulate public morals.

“For that reason, although we have
a pretty stiff state antl-gambling law,
the statute is of little potency, and the
boys gather in the old familiar centers
to bet their coln agalnst faro, ronlette,
hazard or poker.

“Not long ago one of my clients, of
the eowboy tribe, who had deposited
$1.000 with me, made a trip to town,
and for several days got me to let him
have about $100 per diem. I thoughi
he was trying his luck at faro, and
finally, when he had spent just hall
his ecapital, T advised him that the
writing of checks was getting monot
onous, and that if he meant to keep on
playing to withdraw the remaining
§500 in a lump, so that he need nol
‘bother to hunt for me." At the same
time 1 advised him in strong terms tc
stop then and there and take nc
chances in losing the money he hac
acquired through months of patieni
toil on the plains. He heard me
through with the utmost patience, tak:
ing no apparent heed of my rebuke
and then said: ‘I know what you say
is true, Judge; but supposing | shouls
die right sudden and get no chance tc
spend that other $5002' "—Washington
Post.

Their First Falsehood.

“It is sald there should be implicit
confidence between married folk,” sald
a Fifth avenue clergyman whose
chureh is not far from Fortieth street.
“l am a believer in this little injunc-
tion, but 1 am also certain that | once
married a couple who tried to deceive
not only one another, but even them-
selses, at the altar. [ knew them both.
He was a bachelor of seventy; she
wae a spinster of about sixty. But
vou would not bave thought so when
ther eame to get me to marry thum.‘
Sha was attired like a shopgirl out for
her first ball, and his raiment bespoke
thea youthful dude of twentytwo or
twenty-three, His snow white mus-
tache had been dyed black and waxed
until the ends looked like Kknitting
needles,

“I asked them their ages.

““Thirty-five,” he sald gravely.

““Thirty," she simpered.

“Now cach wns aware of deceiving
the other, but I want to tell you both
locked positively happy and untrou-

bled over the conscienceless false-
hoods with which they had begun
their married life."—New York Her-
old.
To a Haven at Last.
1 have seen the worst of the world, and
[ eare no more
For chunces und changes, for porila
afloat and ashore |

Cod ts over them all; a =pirit more calm
than faile
My times upon IHim walt

In the uttermost parts of the sea there
tha cornls grow, |
And the wealth of Its oozy floor no dlvers
know;
YWhen the Iabering ship strains
through un ocean of weed
Our captuin takes good heed.

an

But better heed tonkes he who steers
without ehart the starm,
Who hath bldden the north blaw gold
and the south breathe warm:
That, thourh he splinters the ship on
the coral miarge,
Ha hath her erew In charge

From the peril of fire and flow, from the
ronf and rog
Heoe hath gathered them man by man-a
wonry fMock—
e will bring them home to the haven
where they would "
Over a jasper sen.
—~Biack and White.

Rubles of Great Value.
Oriental rubles are worth, weight
for welght, abont twelve times the
value of dlamonds.

| ders, gay with things orlental, jewels,

After sixteen days on tropical seas,
varled by botanleal glory at Singa-
pore, by pleturesque falls and gardens
ot Penang, the passenger has sam-
pled the wines, tested his friends,
spun his best yarns, and proved all
the pleasure and monotony of sea life.
He welcomes a glimpse of fair Cey-
lcn, even though he has little notion
of its beauties. He would welcome
anything which hinted of change, and
the entrance to the harbor is entranc
Ing, because of it? novelty.

The trip from steamer to shore Is
by small craft, and passage and land-
ing are made easy by John Bull's of
fleial in white dueck and helmet, and
the endgel which he freely brandishes
to subdue the human wultures, who
flcece the wanderer of his ducats.

In the thick of the town one finds
the vivid contrast between native and
fcreign life., Huddled in the black
man's quarter are the tiny, indigenous

nennerly. They are lazy and llars,
of course, but that is eastern. “Boys”
of advanced years serve the hungry
guests. They are bare-footed, clad in
white loose trousers and jacket,
trimmed with green eunffs and collars,
The halr is twisted In a little knot at
the back, and a round shell comb fits
jauntily on the top. Many of these
torto!se combs are very choice, the
costly dellght of the wearer. The
toysa move noiselessly, llke shadowy
spectres, black and white, gliding
from the tomb. Boat-nights the big

diner Is an especially festive scene,|

vhen the rich trotters have washed
off the stain of travel,
men and gracions women In eévening
enits and rustling silks and fNashing
gems slough off Pohemianism and he-
ceme the conventional lords and Ia
nies of the salon.

Day rightfully bezins at six, when
¢ dusky “boy" patters np to the bed

huts, swarming with naked babies,

with the dainty breakfast of coffee

Cabbage Paims.

{(Kun

while the gaudy ornaments and biil-
liant drapes of the elders flash gor-
geous colore through the crowded al-
leys. In the forelgn center stand
stetely bulldings of the English. The
hotels in town, the IEnglish banks.
Cook’s office, the Governor's home,
chkurch and theater, mark the white
man's path, while Cargill's nuge de-
partment store, which has its
branches ikrounghout the island, offers
all the comforts of clvilization to resi
cent and tourlst. The tall clock tow-
er is Colombo's special Inndnmrk.I
Fourteen miles at seca, its large lan- |
tern, with revolving llghts, is the sali-
or's guiding star. From tke clock
fower runs the brown-red roadwiy
through a mile of plain. On one slde
rise the white honses of the Kaglish,
soldiers’ barracks and the club. On \

dy.)

bananas, toast and jam., Woe betide
the lazy mortal who neglects the ban-
auet. Many uninvited gueste arrive,
and there will soon pot be a mouth-
ful! They are glossy black creatures,
with big eyesz and long. sharp beaks
They are always hungry, these rob
bers bold. They step through the
window, gay and prond, with a loud
Yeaw-cow," They throw a gqulek
glanco lhere and there and seem 1ic
say, “Look me square in the eye and
be glad of the chanee. I am a hand
some chap, and 1 know it.” They
perch before the mirror and admire
their {ine feathers; they jumnp on the
pileber for their morning drink, and
they devour the jom. Keys, money
jewelz, letter-ol-credit, must be hidden
from the thieves, as they steal, for
the love of siealing thimgs they can

the west is the broad stretch ﬁfiml need nor use. One genitleman
ocean, dazzling blue, dancing in the [ barely saved his waleh from the beak
sun of the tropics, while the battiing | cf a rogue. Everyone sleeps under

wavee beat on the boulders and break
in foam and thunder on the beach.
Wonderful in beauty and wvarlety, the
drive leads to the proud Galle Face
best hotel in all the East, rearing its
req facade behind a grove of tower.
ing pines which balance In the wind,
wearing on their tops the feathery
{ronds whlch sweep the air llke mon- |
etrous plumes. No matter how nerve- |
shattering be the 1island heat, the |
marble vestibule and office are al
ways swepl by a current of sea
breeze, and birds are fluttering every-
where. Here lounges the idle world,
vatehing the ceascless sweep of the
changing oecan and spying the state-
Iy ships whieh ride the waters in the |
dstance,

Life is quite complete within thoe
precinets of Galle Face, Its gallerles
gre lined with Iittle shops of the ven-

costumes, 6llks, laces, ivory, ebony
grd curios, The fantastic booths of

a net in Ceyion, and the erows have
all the curiosity of a Panl Pry to peep
urder the folds and make pcguaint.
ance.

Fortune tellers, bent and dirty old
graybeards, with long halr hopeless-
Iy tangled, hannt the hotel and find
nany a dupe. They hold the know!l
odge of the future, and ecarry a torn
and greasy chart of the heavens
whereon they read our fate. Never
were they known to tell anything dis-
agreeable, and thelr signs and omens
are full of charm. According to their
Loroscope the future helds nothing
but bliss, and we are the lucklest of
earth’s mortals. They drive a goad
trade, casting the lot of the unwary,
fur there are always the simple, the
curions aad the superstitions willing
to pay to hear their happy fate.

Magicians are many and they have
a fair field in Cerlon, for elever in-
deed are the tricks of the Orient, and
‘ugglers and tricksters arrive with

Street

the jewelers flarh with the gems of
Ceylon, the rubies of Burmah.

The wvast dinfng room ralses its
white walls two stories Ligh, and its
wostern arches give off to terraced
lawn and darsling ocean. The flut
fering birde nest freely in Its nlebes.
Hundreds of dainty (ables, gay with
vestern flora, arn eecattered through
the hafl. The Ceyloness make fine
gervants. They are gentle and Kind-
quick and attentive, quiet and

Scene.

Lig bags containing their tools. Keen
and quick-wittei {8 the skeptic who
can discover thelr woedns operandl.
They cover a leaf with ee=th, place
it under a basket, ‘pass ower
nagle wand; in a8 moment &« shrub
three feet high has sprung Inwe life.
They draw yards of lead plumbing
from the throat, and blow hen's epgs
from the nose. They swallow a goan-
tity of hay and pull it eut in a buara-
ing maes of flamesn.

and stately |

| | used Dodd's Kidney Pills and {

it a'

Unpleasant “Cowe-itch.”

“There Is no vicious growth 1In
Afriea or the world,” writes a trav-
eler, *to compare with the detestablo
thing popularly called ‘cow-Itch’ and
known to botanlsts as the muocuna
pbean. This Is a plant having small
geed pods covered with a close array
o. fire, silky hairs, which, when shak-
en loose, {asten In myriads upon the
upconsclous wayfarer, and, reaching
all parts of the skin, set up an irri-
tation which words are literally pow-
c1less to describe. A man attacked
by this abominable pest gives Wayeigr
the time to absolute fremzy. *
It & precipics were at hand he might
elmost be ferglven for jumping ever
it, so wholly unendurable !s that burn-
ing, pricking. clinging itch."”

was Made to Climb Mountain.

Almost a century has passed since
the firet woman ascended Mont
Blane, Marin Paradis wag hor name,
|and she did rot find the ascent very
pleasant, and, indeed, was dragged up
the second half against her will. It
was in vain that she lay on the sncw
and asked to be thrown down a preeci-
plee. “They seized hold of me,” says
her record, ‘they dragged me, they
pushed me, they carfi me, and at
last wo arrived”

Toad Net Wasteful.

Some time ago 1 saw a tozd sl':!d
his old skin. First the skin split in
a straight line down the middle of the
 back, and the toad with his bind legs
| pulled it down and off as one might
pull off a coat. Then, rolling up the
, skin Into a sort of ball, he promptiy
swallowed it, showing his disinclina-
tion to waste anything—even hls cast
off clothes.—Ernest Harold Daynes.

Kentucky Man's Duty.

Jamboree, Ky., August 29 (Special).
—Afier sullering for years with pain
In the back Mr. J. M. Coleman, a well
known citizen of this placo, has feund
a complete cure in Dodd's Kildney
Pills. Knowing how general this dls-
ease 1s all over the coautry, Mr. Cole
men feels it is his duty to make hia
cxperionce publie for the lLeneflt of
other sullerers.

“l want to recommend Deodd's Kid-
'ney FPills to everybody who hms pain
in the back,” Mr. Coleman says., "I
| suffered fer years with my baal _.l
ave
not felt a pain sipece. My litte girl
too complained of her back and ehe
used about haif a box of Dodds Kld-
ney Pills and she is sonnd and well"”

Backache is Kidney Ache. Podd's
Kidney Pills are a sure cure for all
Kiduey Aches, including Rbeuma-
ticm.

Not a Lucrative Businece.

Dr. Smiles did not leave so much
money behind him as did Sir H. .
Stanley; but in his cass more than
in Stanley’s the amount is likely to
represent literary earnings. At any
rate, $370,000 is not considered n bad
recompense for “self-help,” when ap-
plied in a ecalling which, apart from
the moro signal successes of a few
novelists and playwrighis, rarely
leads on to such fortuncs as are made

in soaps or pills. w.;
Value of Moderation.

The guestion of the possible dura-
tiom of human life, when put to great
statesmen, scientists and others who
have almost reached the ecentury
mark of life, has been answered in
variotis ways. Von Mollke, gt the age
of 00, was still possessed of fine in-
tellectual power, and remarkabla vi-
tality. When asked hcw he mannged
to llve g0 lonz and in such exeellont
health, he replied: "By great moder-
ation in all things and by regolar ent-
sf-door exercize.*

A Misfit.

A correspondent sends us an iater-
esting natural history note. On open-
ing his wardrobe the other day he
found a moth in lhis dress coat. The
effect, he declares, was ludicrout, as
the eoat was, of course, much too big

for the moth. ’
After It With a Net .
“VWhat on earth are you a-doin’' with

that 'ar crab net?” ansked the farm
woman behind the gingham apron
“I'se jnst a-lookin’ l'-_;rhpample what

casts their bread on the water,” sald
Itinerant Ike; “ain't you goin’ to do a
little ecastin’ this morning, mom?”

LEARNING THINGS

We Aro All in the Apprentics Class.

When a gimple change eof diet
brings back health and happiness the
giory is briefly told. A lady of
Springfield, I, says: “After being
alllicted for years with nervensness
[:‘nd heart trouble, I received o ghock

four years sgo that Jeft me im such
{ & condition that my life was despalred
{of. | coulld get no rellef from doctors
ror from the numberless heart and
virve medicines I tried bocanse |
dldn’t kpow that the coffes was dally
putting me back more than the Dra.
conld put me abead.

“Finally at the requoest of a friend 1
lefl oft coffee and began the wsa of
Postum and against my coovietions I
gradeally Improved in health untll for
the past 6 or 8 months [ have been
entirely free from nervousness and
those terribloe sinking, weakening
spells of heart trouble.

“My troubles all came from the use
of coffee which I had drunk from
childhood and yot they disappeared
when 1 quit coffee and took up the
uso of Postum.” Name given by
FPostum Co., Battle Creek, Mich.

Many people marvel mt fhe effacta
of leaving off coffee and drinking
Postum but there i{s nothing marvel.
ous abont it—only common sense.

Coffee {8 a dostroyer—Postam W a
rchuilder. That's the reasom.

Look In each phke for the famona
lmm- book, “The Road to YWeRville.*




